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“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


CG" BURNING question is not “Shall the People Rule?” but 
“Will the People Contribute ?” 


~~ 


A MAN Gives coffee-drinking as an excuse for leaving his wife. 
Obviously, he should change his tipple. ‘‘‘There’s a reason.” 


Ne 


Tue MAN who as a banker plays fast and loose with “other people’s 
money,” cannot be expected as a motorist to be scrupulously 
careful of other people’s.lives. ° 


Ne 


THE HARM wrought by the saturnalia of bestial passions at Spring- 

field, Ill, extends beyond the shades of Lincoln’s burial place. 
One can scarcely help a thrill of satisfaction at the mental picture 
of a line of imperial bayonets driving back the horde of two-legged 
beasts of prey. And every 


Has Bryan grown? — 7he Tribune. 
Yes; below his belt. 
4 


‘‘ FIVE HUNDRED million dollars each year, for ten years, makes an aggregate 
of five billion dollars unnecessarily taken from the consumers of this 
country for the benefit of the already rich.”—From a Tariff speech. 

Heard it before? Oh, surely. But what is the Protective 
Tariff League going to do about it, when a Republican candidate 
for the U. S. Senate gives vent to such treasonable utterances ? 
The person to be disciplined by Messrs. Moore and Wakeman is 
Francis E. McGovern of Wisconsin. 


ie 


Tus country is in no danger from the kind of ‘one-man power” 
that Governor Hughes typifies. One such man is worth a gross of 
Tim Woodruffs and the insect politicians with whom he fraternizes. 
A meeting of present Re- 








time a quiet citizen is in the 
way of feeling a thrill of 
that sort another air-pressed 
brick is knocked out of the 
Socialistic castles in the air. 
The Brotherhood of Man! 
It is to laugh. 
-_ 
Despite THE panic of last 
fall, we recall no con- 
siderable drop in the cost 
of commonplace existence. 
The past six months have 
deprived many a poor man 
of his one cold comfort — 
that hard times mean low 
prices for food, clothes and 
rent. 





i § 


THE History of the tariff 

shows that a bounty, or 
benefit, from the Government is 
no good, unless you can effect 
a monopoly. — Saturday Even- 
ing Post. 

A bit of gospel truth, 
tersely put. 


Be 


Tue CHILpren’s Aid So- 
ciety reports wholesale 
desertion of wives and 
children on the upper East 
Side. The desertions in 
the Fifth Avenue district 
are likewise many, but the 
abandoned wives usually 
have enough money to 
keep the wolf from the 
porte-cochére. 








SALOME AND CHARLES THE BAPTIST. 


A SumMeR NicHt’s DREAM OF THE REPUBLICAN STATE MACHINE. oblige. 


publican “leaders” sug- 
gests a convention of 
doodle-bugs. 
‘eg 
A LADY RELATIVE of the 
Vanderbilts, who has 
recently obtained a divorce, 
talks of “looking for a job 
as a stenographer and type- 
writer.” If she succeeds 
it will take her some time 
to leave off “R.S. V. P.” 
from the office letters. 
‘e 
UNDER THE present ban 
against unnecessary 
noises in Gotham it is safer © 
for a man to beat his wife 
than a carpet. 
Ne 
Some oF the railroads still 
talk of raising freight 
rates as a means of increas- 
ing receipts. Pretty soon 
a man who can’t get a job 
s—.|| at two dollars a day, will 
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“ decide to better his con- 
; “4 ADS WOR ie dition by seeking a three- 
dollar job. 

hie. 


To assume that Messrs. 

Roosevelt and Taft have 
not been unqualifiedly in 
favor of the nomination of 
Governor Huglies, is to 
hold a very low opinion 
of the President and the 
Prince of Whales. Vodlesse 











THE CITY PARK. 


FAIR oasis in the heart 
Of greed and stress and teaming 
mart, 
A sanctum: where the tired feet 
JUOGES STAND 
if; 


pass 
From stone to turf — *‘ Keep 
Off the Grass!” 


A proof that cornice nor fagade 

By human brain and fingers made 
Equals the work of sun and show’rs, 
{ : Shown in a rose — ‘‘ Don’t Touch 
the Flowers!”’ 


How beck the boles of yonder trees, 
Breathing of woodland mysteries ! 
Amidst the cool, green aftermath 

We wander freely — ‘‘ Keep the Path!” 


Ah! sweet with one we love to sit 

In shaded nook ; our Eden it. 

The robin and the thrush anear; 

But they, alone — ‘‘ No Spooning Here!” 


Aye, sweet, again, neath open sky 
Guest of the velvet night to lie, 

Face to the stars, and naught about oe 
But Nature’s self — ‘‘ Hey, bo! Clear out!” 


Edwin L. Sabin, 


POSITIVELY THE 


Aer: group of citizens sat on the forward deck of 

the air-ship that daily made the hour’s flight of three 

hundred miles to that focal point of the communities of the country- 
side where their business was conducted. One of them, a student 
deeply versed in the history of the barbarous past, was explaining a 
brutal detail of long obsolete war. The savagery he related, with 
the scientific coldness of the savant, left his auditors pale. Some- 
thing of the cruelty of the battle for wealth, the last social violence 
to be overcome, they knew as conditions ef the life of their grand- 
fathers, but the days before the confederation of the nations of the 
world were in ancient history. 

Suddenly the sage was interrupted. A young man, strangely 

frenzied for that period, spoke with wild gesture and a loud voice. 

“War is not over!” he declared. ‘We are on the verge of 

the most calamitous war in the experience of mankind! ‘The in- 
vading army of Mars awaits the word to descend upon our unforti- 
fied farms : 

“But Mars is dying,” patiently protested the first speaker. 

“The scientific problem of the day is how to 
succor that waterless p!anet.” 
A curious unrest possessed the other lis- 
teners. Their calm of years was dissipated 
by this throw-back, widely known as the 
only surviving agitator. Something like 
anger gleamed in more than one mild 
eve. 
“Succor them!” he sneered. 

“They will help themselves. 

‘They will enslave our wives 

and children! They will 
slaughter our sons and 
daughters!” 

A burst of rage greeted 
him. Those around him 
suddenly reverted to the 
wild mob of the twen- 
tieth century. Steele« 
arms grasped him and 
he was flung forth into 
space. 

Infinite was their hor- 
ror of their own deed; 


LAST. 
















WHEN SOCIALISM COMES. 
THE Noon Howr. 


” 
. son. 






NAS 


LEVERanG— 


A GREEK EVENT FOR NEXT 


YEAR’S MARATHON. 


infinite the world’s reprobation of the last crime — although the great 
provocation was duly weighed. 
But with the disappearance of Richmond Pearson Hobson 


Twenty-third, entered the millennium. Layton Brewer 





STATUS. 


“ - SHORT, sir,” said the pulpit committee, “we wish you to build 
up an institutional church.” 
The reverend candidate considered briefly. 

“What is the present status of the-—er—corporation ?” he 
asked. 

“The present status ?” 

“Tf you please!” 

The committee whispered together. ‘ Destitutional!” they at 
length made answer, having decided that candor was the better part. 


ad 


ADJUNCTS. 


— seaside landlord thought he had rather keep a mountain hotel. 
“Up there guests have such keen appetites ithat you can 
get along nicely with a $25-a-week cook,” he argued. 
But the mountain landlord only shook his head. 
“You don’t stop to consider,” he rejoined, 
“that they’re not satisfied with less than a $50- 
a-week echo, any more. Yes, sir, I pay my 
echo $50 a week and found, this sea- 







THE “ZIPPY” SHOW. 


YNDICATE MANAGER.— This play 
has a few good situations. 
PLAYWRIGHT.—What would you 

advise ? 


S. M.—Cut ’em out. 
_ is your husband’s income?” 
“Twice a day;—six P. M. and 


two A.M.” “HE WAITED ON HER HAND AND FOOT.” 











"etna essentially, is the display 


of misleading samples of soul-colors. 
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SPORT IN NEW JERSEY. 





“GIVE ’EM BotrH Barres, OLD MAN!” 





MODERN CONSIDERATIONS. 


den college president tapped the mahogany table with his ivory 
gavel, thereby calling the university senate to order. 
“Gentlemen,” he said, “the first semester—ah—begins to- 
morrow. We have met to—ascertain—ah—whether everything 
is in order and—ah—readiness for the opening of the school year. 
Professor Fadden, is your—ah—division of the work completed ?” 

“Yes, doc; she’s all ready and up to the snuff. At first the old 
boy said he couldn’t get the addition done, but I ‘sez to him: 
‘What you gettin’ the five tousan’ simolians fer if it ain’t to get 
them bleachers done on time.’ He got a wiggle on him; so they’re 
all ready and O. K. fixed.” 

“That’s good. Professor Fitzgarels, have you attended to 

your part of the —ah—necessary arrangements ?” 

“Ya; the training quarters have all been cleaned out, and 

we're all ready for the boys to-morrow.” 

“Well, Professor Mikesell, how is the work you are super- 

vising —ah— progressing ?” 
“Fine, Prexy, fine. I been in this burg a 
couple of years now, but as sure as 
I know a spit-ball from an out- 
curve I ain’t never see the baseball 
diamond in better condition.” 

“IT am glad to hear you report 
such — ah— progress, gentlemen. 
Professor Murphy, have you of- 
fered that free scholarship to— 
ah—Klarkson, the Arkansas 
giant?” 

“Yes, doc; he reports on the 
gridiron to-morrow.” 

“Professor Magoggle, I sup- 

pose the—ah—construction work 
= ‘ that you are—ah— supervising is 








ag. progressing nicely?” 
>We =o a “Yes, doc; the addition to the 
Aree agp gym’s getting along fine. At first the 
a. Patt Tas contractor says as he couldn’t get the 
> '- work done on time, help bein’ scarce, 


and so on. ‘Come on, old horse,’ I sez 
to ’im; give us somethin’ new, that’s 
got a handle on it.’” 


AND THEN AGAIN— 


THERE'S THE FOOL THAT ROCKS 
THE AIRSHIP, 


“Well, Mr. Secretary, I. suppose you’ve attended to your 
duties ?” 

“Yes, Mr. President, the football schedule is all complete.” 

“And thecindertrack. I suppose you have—ah— supervised 
that, Professor Swatson ?” 

“Yes, Prex; it’s in good running order.” 

“Well, gentlemen, I guess then that we’ve made all the — ah— 
necessary arrangements for a successful collegiate year. ‘Ihe meet- 
ing stands adjourned.” Don Kahn. 





A TWICHESTER. 


HE protested: ‘Oh, dear Michester Chichester! 
You must mean my big sichester Richester.” 
“Well, maybe I do, 
Though I thought I meant you,” 
He answered, and then kichester sichester. 


IT ALL WENT IN THE BILL. 


Fee ance idee: the court mind making my client’s sentence 
about six months longer ? 
Tue Court.— That is an extraordinary request. Why? 
ATTORNEY. — As it stands, Your Honor, it will hardly give me 
time to get him pardoned. 


THE CAUSE. 
— LANNIGAN.— It must be simply awful ter be afflicted 
wit’ dis ‘spirit uv unrest” we read so much about lately. 
‘TorP1p THomas.—I knowed all along dat dem cookin’-schools 
wuz (de forerunners of some national calamity! 


PROOF DESIRED. 


“ Water, is this egg fresh ?” 
“Vassah!. Yassah! Laid dis mawnin’, sah.” 


“H’m! Waiter, was the hen under oath when she cackled ?’ 


G:VE- AND TAKE. 
yee: MAN (vew arrival at summer hotel).—1 suppose there’s no 
prohibition of kissing at this resort ? 
‘THE Maip (demure/ly ).— No;— merely local option. 





A YOUNG MAN WHO ONCE HAD A CHANCE. 















H, Celia’s announced her betrothal, 
And Celia is soon to be wed; 
And it’s what shall I send pretty Celia 
That is sadly perplexing my head ; 
Not a commonplace token, but something 
Kecalling a fading romance, 
Conveying a subtle suggestion 
From a Young Man Who Once Had a 
Chance. 


A chance did I say? Well, perhaps I 

Abode in a fool’s Paradise, 

Imagining fond things and foolish, 
Construing through lover's device 

A look or a touch into something 
*T was never intended to be; 

The while knowing well I was not what 
Is known as a fitting parti. 


Ah, Celia, and was it all fancy? 
Or did you allure me along 
With arts and the wiles of a Circe 
More subtle than Loreley’s song? 
Was it the caprice of a moment 
You led me so merry a dance? 
Or do you (who knows) still regard me 
As a Young Man Who Once Had a Chance? 


But there! What’s the use of bewailing 
When a fellow’s been left in the lurch? 
A formal engraved invitation 
Requesting my presence at church 
Reminds me that you have a Mother, 
And He many thousands a year; 
And there is no trust in the country 
So strong as this combine, my dear 


So Celia’s announced her betrothal, 
And Celia is soon to be wed; 
And it’s what shall I send pretty Celia 
That is sorely perplexing my head. 
Neither cut glass nor silver, but something 
Recalling a withered romance; 
I'll send her—regrets, and they’re heartfelt, 
From a Young Man Who Once Had a Chance. 
Arthur D. Pratt. 
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NO IMMEDIATE RELIEF IN SIGHT. 


«I see by the paper that even the soft coal supply will be exhausted 
m 2008.”* 
‘*Good Lord! Not before then!” 


ALLER.— Is the cashier in ? 
BANK PRESIDENT.— Yes, I think he is, but we don’t know 
how much yet. The examiner is going over the books. 


IN CIRCLES. 


rs. KNICKER.—I think there’s a man under the bed, 
KNICKER.— Imposhible m’dear; it’s still going. 
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UNSEASONABLE, YOU SAY? 


Not AT ALL. 





WE ARE PRINTING 


THIS PicruRE TO CooL You OFF. 
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on Bridge” to cover the case. Charlotte claimed 
1,000 in honors on the hand and the excitement 
following broke up the worthy organization. 


Several of our leading citizens in reading 
of Peary’s latest trip have become enthused over 
a project of organizing a dash for the Pole. 


Marie Antoinette was noted parading on 
Gehenna Avenue, clad in one of those Direc- 
toire gowns, the other day. The demonstration 
following her appearance must have reminded 

Marie quite forcibly of those good old French 
Revolution days. Our Satanic ruler has de- 
clared that no more Directoire gowns “go” 
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Trust MAGNATE. — Here, Willie, is a check for 
Hi) Wr $10,000. Sign it and send it to the Republican National 
Committee. We have deposited a similar amount in your 


in Hades. Arthur D. Pratt. 
HIS LEAD. 
IT. " ACNELSON should have won the fight, 


but he never attempted to hit his 
opponent except on the nose.” 
“Oh, he’s a great bridge player, you 
know.” 
IDEAL PARENTS. 


EACHER.—And you love your parents, 








NEGRO LULLABY. 


( ° TER SLEEP, my little spunky nigger. 
Time ter res’ de mischief in dem eyes. 
Jes’ you lay and lis’en , 
To de songs you’ missin’ 
Kaze you pucker up you’ mouf an’ cries. 


Year de kildees in de marsh a-singin’ 
Happy kaze de badgers gone ter bed. 

Jes’ you lay and lis’en 

To de songs you’ missin’. 
Cain’t you jes’ lay low an’ res’ you’ head ? 


Hark to the chune de bull-frog am a-bellowin’, 
Croakin’ kaze de herons gone ter sleep. 
Jes’ you lay an’ lis’en 
To de songs you’ missin’, 
Till you close you’ eyes in slumber deep. 
Jean Vallette. 





NOTES FROM “THE HADES HOT 
BLAST.” 


_ LARGE consignment of cigars for the 
fall campaign was shipped from 
this place yesterday. 





Among some late torture 
devices received here are 
some of those Bryan and 
Taft phonographic campaign 
speeches. 


Salome will give her origi- 
nal dance at the Jardin d’Inferno 
Saturday night. This is the dance 
that set New York and Herod crazy. It is said 
to be hotter than the weather we are enjoying. 
Our old friend Noah was arrested last week et 
for scorching in his ninety h. p. machine, “The “co. 
Ark.” Noah claims he has been scorching down 
here for several hundred years now and thinks he 
should be acquitted. We're all in the same boat, Noah. 


The Hearst Independent Marching Club made a big 
demonstration in our streets last night. Hearst is popular here. 


The Hades Ladies’ Bridge Club has disbanded in disorder. Char- 
lotte Corday made it “no trumps” at the last meeting with five aces in 
her hand and her opponents declared there was nothing in “ Helwell_ 





Tommy? ‘Tell me why you love them? 
Tommy Turrin.—Cause pa says a certain amount uv dirt is 
good fer a boy an’ ma stands pat! 


SOMETHING WRONG. 


aeeetioteer (on exceedingly slow train ).— Conductor, the engineer 
must have met with an accident of some kind. 
Conpucror.— What makes you think so ? 
PasseNGER.— We just passed a group of two houses and a barn 
without stopping! 


KEEP IT MOME. 


A STUDENT in college drank some, 
(Whenever he drank, he drank rome;) 
Till the pungent aroma 
O’erwhelmed his diploma, 
And later he turned out a bome. 






THE FUTURE OCEAN GREYHOUND. 
**Won’'t you have my seat, madame?” 
‘*Oh, no, really. I don’t mind standing a bit. I’m going to get 
off at Plymouth.” 











hat man who says he is not susceptible to flattery merely Sitios him- 
self, and must, therefore, be adjudged guilty on his own pleading. 
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PATIENCE! 


The Filipino masses again have demonstrated 
their unfitness for the ballot.—Manila Dispatch. 
7 was not built in a day; 
Athens took nearly a week; — 
Why should the Fillie make way 
Faster than Roman or Greek ? 
Give the brown brother a chance; 
Bear with the downtrodden devil. 
Painfully slow his advance 
Till he attain to our level. 


Long is the time must elapse 





Ere he ascend to our plane— 





Centuries, 2ons perhaps — 
Stumbling again and again. 





Many a day he must wait, 





Many a weary mafana, 





; Ere he can glimmer a great 
Man like Mart Quay or MARK HANNA. 


We in our wisdom elect 
Gods like Tom PLATT and DEPrEw; 
3ut we can hardly expect 
° Much from a heathen Yahoo. 
We who can point in our pride 
To ‘*UNCLE JOE” and SERENO, 
Weep for the years that divide 


Us and the poor Filipino. THE JERSEY AFTERGLOW. 


STRANGER (in Punkington Park).— Good Lord, man! Your whole 








Rome was not built in a day: 
Civilization is slow. 
Long is the brown brother’s way —- 


town is burning up! 
RESIDENT (ca/mly).— Don’t get agitated, old man. It’s only the 


= - glow of the joss sticks that keep the mosquitos away. 
Give the poor devil a show. 


Bear with the ignorant crew; 





When vou feel scornful, remember 








What you have done —and will do THE POINT OF VIEW. 
Tuesday, the Third of November. FICTION. 
B: £. 2. mala ia anes es 
Lares , NOW READY: 
A LIFE PRESERVER. WATSON TOOHEY’S 


Story— A Dainty Romance — 


os D° You ever use that extra tire you carry fastened to the top of 
STIFF McGORRY. 


the tonneau ?” the motor car enthusiast was asked. 
‘ “Surest thing you know,” was the reply. . “The other night I 


. : . ae The book will surely please the reader and hold him spellbound. 
ran off a bridge into the river. : 


—New York Leader. 
What’s going to happen next, to Gerald, creates deep interest. | 


THE HANDY ALMANAC. — Pittsburg Flerald. 


The plot against the aged miser will thrill you. —C/eveland Advertiser. 





| “( yew morning Mr. Seaver,” called the city boarder cheerily, from 


the veranda, as he lighted his after-breakfast cigar. “T won- His character, the dago colonel, is very human.—A/emphis Journal. 
| der if I could look at your almanac this morning? You farmers §— seinen teal 
keep pretty well posted on the weather, I suppose?” TRUTH. 
“ Er—r—r—r— yes, yes, I reckon we do, or ought to,” said Letter from Aunt Clara — 
Uncle Charlie Seaver, as he set down a basket of sweet corn and . . . . . I’ve finished reading Stiff McGorry, and, nephew 
reached for his tobacco box. dear, 1’m very sorry: it’s commonplace and poorly written. I feel 
“You see— that is—I reckon, an almanac is a handy thing to — what is it—stung or bitten ? 


have around. We usually keep one around the house in the sum- 

mer time fer you city fellers to look at. As fer Mandy and mean’ Leéler from Sister Mazie — 

th’ children, when they’re hum, I regret to say that we’ve usually . . . . « Don’t buy that Stiff McGorry, brother. I’ve read 
got our noses in one of those it through and so has mother. Whoever likes it must be crazy — 


pesky novels that they calls it’s very punk. Your sister, . Mazir. 
the six-best-sellers,or mabby Charles R. Barnes. 
sum of those demoralizin’ fi EMG 
magazines or sumpthin’. UNUSUALLY CONSIDERATE. * 
“ Mandy,” hecalled, “lay : ; 
down that book an’ see if yeER.—I don’t think I will take a vacation this year. 
you kin find thet almanac RyeR.— Why not? 
: fer Mr. Hamilton.” DyeEr.— I still owe the doctor for fixing me up after last year’s. 


Don Cameron Shafer. 
’T WOULD. 
IRONY OF FATE, A“ alack, the Summer drink 
Would make these days of dust a song, 
If it were only built, we think, 
As broad as it is long. 








R conse Did you know 
that man who died from 
eating toad-stools? 
WaccLeEs.— Yes. He was 
the fellow who wrote a book BARD “WOR. 
NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE about “How to Tell Mush- LIPPER.— What is he doing since he went broke ? 
THE FARE. rooms.” FLAPPER.— Trying to keep the knowledge from his friends. 























YELLOWSTONE, Aug. 24.—When Mr. Slicer of the Rabbit Hills 
Golf Club, who is driving from New York to 'Frisco, finished 
play here to-day his score card showed 26,000, He expects to finish 
1M. 40,000. 













ToLEpo, O., Aug. 25. — Liftle 
Willie Tinker, who is driving a 
4-dog-power Kidsmobile across the 
continent, was welcomed by an en- 
thusiastic crowd. His nurse is fol- 
lowing by train. 










DEMISE AEROS, 





S1oux Cry, Ia., Aug. 25.— The Tumblebug Family cir- 
culated through this city early this morning, going strong. 
Slippery roads have delayed them, but they expect good 
going on the plains. 
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SyRAcuSF, N. Y., Aug. 25.— The -—-_ 
Touring car in which the members - 
of the Forty-second Street Country ss 
Club are sousing across thecontinent © <<, __ 
left Syracuse this noon. The condi- 
tions of the race call for stopping at 
every road house on the way. L 





“We ain’t no hobo 
cross-continent stunt.” 


~—S 





THE PUCK PRESS 2 


THE CROSS-CONTINENT 


Some ParticutarLy Fooursh Examp! 











GuNNISON, Col., Aug. 24.— Bill Daly, 
driver on the Belt Line, New York 
City, is making good time through the 
Rockies. In spots, he says, the going 
is much better than on West Street. 








Strver CREEK, N. Y., Aug. 25.—After lunching here, Mr.. 
Andrew Jackson and Miss Rachel White continued their cross- 
continent cake walk, two hours ahead of schedule. The colored 
contingent here gave them an uproarious send-off. 














NorTH PaTERSON, N. J., Aug. 25.—August Spitzboob of the Twenty- 
third Street Branch of the G. W.C. A., who is helping to carry a lunch- 
eon from the Mayor of New York to the Mayor of Seattle, finished his 
relay at 11:36. Fritz Rathskeller of the Paterson Branch seized the 
tray and was off like a pretzel. 








at stunt.” 


t no hoboéSBCap. We is just doin’ a J, 
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CONTINENT CRAZE: 


Ly FéottsH Examptes OF It. ‘ 
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FIRST PRINCIPLES OF GOLF. 
Keep Your Eye ON THE BALL! 
MINUTES OF AN IRREGULAR MEETING President Whale flattered himself that the present condition of 


the Company’s finances was due, in a large measure, to his efforts, 
and that although he was on the point of a nervous breakdown 
from overwork, there remained to him the consolation of the Com- 
pany’s unparalleled prosperity. 


OF THE DIRECTOKS OF THE VAN SKINNEM TRIMMED BEEF COMPANY. 


Held at the offices of the Company, 23 Easy Row, New York City, 
July 16th, 1908, al 2 p. m. 


Present: On motion duly made and seconded: 
=. Tuuse, = Worm, Resolved —That a record be made of the appreciation of the 
‘ 
SWYNE, JowL, Board of the services rendered to the Company by its 
“ Cuon, “© BULL. President. 
se Oo “ y " _ ~ 
* aan * Gon - Mr. Club then brought up the subject of President Whale’s 
eae = salary, and on motion duly made and seconded, it was unanimously 
HE SECRETARY being absent, President Whale acted as Resolved —That, beginning with the ensuing quarter, the 
Secretary pro tem. : salary of President Whale is increased from $40,000 to 
Minutes of the previous meeting were read, $50,000 per annum. 


and on motion duly made and seconded, approved. 

Notice of the meeting with proof of service 

thereof on the Directors, was read and ordered to 
made part of the minutes. 

Mr. Gall asked what dividend on the Common 

Stock was to be declared at the next meeting of 

the Board, and Vice-President Bond stated that in all 

probability the Company would be able to pay a dividend of 47% 

for the quarter ending September 3oth. 
Mr. Blood argued that in view of the increased business for the 
current quarter, he was of the opinion that a dividend of not less than 


Mr. Bull laid before the Board his reasons for an increase in 
Directors’ fees, and on motion duly made and seconded, it was 
hilariously 

Resolved — That, after this date, the fees of Directors attend- 

ing Board meetings, or any meetings of the Executive, 





Administrative, Investigative, Congratulative or Abusive 
committees, be and hereby are increased from $10 to $20, 
and that the ruling, which has heretofore obtained, limiting 
Directors’ fees to two meetings on one day, be and hereby 





is eliminated, abolished and removed. 


50% on the Common Stock should be possible, and that, if neces- Mr. Jowl, referring to the very jaded appearance of President 
sary, with this end in view, still further economies should be made. Whale, moved the following resolution: 
On motion duly made and seconded: Resolved —That, in recognition of his arduous labors and in 
Resolved — That the officers of the Company be and hereby are order to ensure a continuance of his invaluable services as 
authorized and empowered to make such further reduction in the Company’s chief executive, a twelve-months’ leave of 
the working force as shall enable the Company to declare a quar- absence is extended to President Whale, to take effect at 
terly dividend of 50% on its Common Stock at its next meeting. as early a date as President Whale may decide. 








; —_— ee — ——__— 


Wy have to revert to savagery now and then in order adequately to 
celebrate the triumphs of civilization. 














PUCK 


The said resolution was seconded by President Whale and 
unanimously carried. 

President Whale presented a letter from the Assistant Cashier 
of the Company, asking for an increase of salary, which was received 
amid a storm of indignation and abuse. ‘The letter, which was 
ordered to be made a part of the minutes, read as follows: 


GENTLEMEN: 

Four years ago I made application for more salary and - 
was informed at that time that the matter would receive the 
attention of the Board in due course. Believing that it has 
been inadvertently overlooked, I now make a second appli- 
cation, and submit for your kind consideration the follow- 
ing particulars: [ have been in the employ of this Company 
for a period of sixteen years, during which time I have 
received three advances in salary, each of $100 per annum. 

I am now thirty-two years of age and hold a position in this 





Company of some responsibility, and I respectfully submit 
that my remuneration of $1,200 a year is not only inadequate 








for my requirements, but not a fair compensation for the 
work I do. But I am urging my claim more particularly WORKS BOTH WAYS. 
because I have recently become a father, which circum- 


: 4 1 oe THE FisH.—Well, of all the fool stunts! What are you getting 
stance, of course, will naturally involve additional expense. a” gales? 
I feel sure, therefore, that you will recognize the justice of my "= aga lh . : 
, a Sig THE TuRTLE.—Why, I've read a good many accounts of auto- 
request and am confident of an early and a favorable decision. . ; 
= “ mobiles turning turtle. 
Very respectfully, 
PETER BLOBRs. 


Mr. Worm spoke at some length on the growing tendency of NOISELESS NOISES. 
voung men to look upon the fact of increased responsibility solely A pee a 
from a pecuniary standpoint, and said it was deplorable that the in- W iar esl eesiaih wins hes tie alti 


variable consequence of promotion was an application for higher 
salary. 
On motion duly made and seconded, it was vociferously 


All we want beneath the sun, 
Ere we leave this world of sighs, 


IS 

Resolved —That this Board has read Mr. Blobbs’ application Noiseless cars upon the ‘‘L’’s, 
for an incréase of salary, and regrets, after mature deliber- Noiseless trolleys, noiseless tires, 

+ ation, its inability to take any favorable actiun thereon at the Noiseless ‘*honks”’ and noiseless bells 
present time. ‘The members of this Board, however, recog- F Rung from carts, or lofty spires. 
nize Mr. Blobbs’ value to the Company, and congratulate 
him on sixteen years of service faithfully and conscientiously Noiseless hoots from whistles, shrill, 
performed. But the members of this Board take this oppor- Noiseless cats that howl by night 
tunity to deprecate very strongly the action of any employee With a coloratura trill 
who offers the fact of his being a father as an argument for In the moonlight as they fight. 
increased remuneration; and whilst the officers and the 
Directors of the Company deeply sympathize with Mr. Street pianos that are dumb, 

Blobbs in his affliction, they are none the less unanimous Vendors that would whisper low — 
in their conviction that some measure of blame attaches to Maxim would be going some 
Mr. Blobbs on the ground of contributory negligence. If he’d help us in our woe, 
There being no other business before the Board, upon motion as ee 
duly made and seconded, it adjourned. - ‘ 
(Signed) ATTERBURY WHALE, PERSONALLY CONSIDERATE. 
Secretary pro tem. AziE.—Cholly Saphead is continually patting himself on the 


——$ back, isn’t he? , 
Daisy.— Yes; the dear boy is so kind to dumb animals. 
HIS FAVORITE POSITION. 


M* WINDFALL.-— My wife wants me to buy a seat on the Stock JUST A LITTLE PECULIAR. 
Exchange, so here’s a check for $100,000 for the ticket. - hagpaaond wonder where the new man got his ideas of the 
THE Broker.— Ticket? For what? English language. 
Mr. WINDFALL.— The Assistant Eprtor.— What's 
seat, of course! And PR = the matter ? 


Epiror.— He al- 
ways writes of an 
accompanist as 
an escort on the 
piano. 


be sure to get 
one on the aisle, 
about three rows 
from the front! 


TO BE AVOIDED. 











HE ARTIST.— piesa 
Cenk Mned | nil : DECLINED. 
perfect head. po nero | His p _ Dees Suit- 
THt MoDEL.— ’ . i / or.—I would 


Then I suppose 
I may say that 
my head is my 


give up ten thou- 
sand milreis to 
win your love. 





fortune ? Miss PitTs- 

THE ArtTist.—Ex- BURG. — How 
actly. But if you're HE much is that in 
not exceedingly care- —™ lala United States money? 


ful it may become a : Surror. — Almost 
swollen fortune. FOUR ARE COMPANY, FIVE A CROWD. five dollars! 
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Is A Bottled Delight 


After a hot day’s work a CLUB 
COCKTAIL is the most enjoyable 
of recuperators. Not only an ideal 
cocktail, but a delightfully refresh- 
ing, gently stimulating drink—no 
fuss or trouble to prepare—always 


ready for use. 
A CLUB COCKTAIL is the 
best of summer tonics 
Martini (gin base), Manhattan (whiskey 
base), are universal favorites 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 














Ir You Can Stranp 1T THatr Lone. 

Five seconds’ contemplation of “Jim” 
Sherman is guaranteed to make any 
good man a Democrat.— Ex. 





Pears 


No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for your 


comfort and cleanliness. 
Sold in every land. 


While Rock 


‘“‘The World’s Best Table Water”’ 


| 
| 


| The Hit of the Hour, “‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, | 





Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, te 2 


sent for loc. 
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Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 
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REFUTED. 


He.— Everybody knows that women‘are more talkative than men. 

SHE.—Never. Mr. ‘Taft accepted the nomination in fifteen thou- 
sand words and I’d like to see a woman who couldn’t snap up a proposal 
in less time than that. 





If you have a sluggish appetite in the morning. try 
half a grape fruit, adding sugar to suit the taste, and 
a teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters. Nothing better. 
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GREEN AND YELLOW 


THE FAVORITE 
LIQUEUR OF GOOD 
SOCIETY 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
| Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Soic Agents for United States. 
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In A MELODRAMA. 
It is snowing heavily. Nature is lavish. 
I should say so, with white paper as high 
as it is.— Washington Herald. 





OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


FOR g MEN 




















PUCK PROOFS Puotocravures FROM PUCK 








| These are a few examples of the PUCK | | 
PROOFS. Send 10 ts. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 





COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 











THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


| 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. | 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 

| 


COPFRICHT 1907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMAW 





EVOLUTION. OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


| Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 








By Shef Clarke. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 




















A SUMMER CONSTELLATION. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 








Photogravure in Sepia, 11x8 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. -~—— 


Trade supplied by the Anderson Publishing Co., 80! Third Ave., New York 








WHEW! 
“‘If this isn’t the hottest day we’ ve had, I'll eat my hat.”” 
By Merle Johnson. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 








Photo Gelatine Print. 8 x 12 in. 











Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 





Photogravure in Sepia, 20 x 15 in. 





SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 


By E. Frederick. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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PHILIP MORRIS 









ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


made 


their 


reputation over 
fifty years ago 
and have made 
good with par- 
ticular smokers 
ever since. 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 


25c 


the after-dinner size 


AMBASSADOR 


35c 






















It not only gives a high, 
able polish fall metals, 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 
‘wood while cleanin, 
and dealers. 


lowing,dur- 


bot the polish 


EN 


—. 25e 1 Ib box. 








Our OF THE HEAT. 


You s’prise’ to see me here, Signor, 
By Santa Peter’s Churcha door ? 

You see, eet ees so hot een street 

I been eenside for ’scape da heat. 

Ees queer how nice an’ cool eet feel 
Een church, where evratheeng so steell 


Eh? 


W’at ees dat? 


Oh, no, Signor, 


I am not mad weeth you no more. 

I hope you weell escusa me; 

Eet justa was da heat, you see. 

W’en summer sun ees shine too bright 
Eet mak’ my blooda so excite’ 

I justa want gat up an’ fight. 

Dat’s w’at was wrong weeth me to-day. 
But w’en you hava gon’ away 

I speaka to mysal’ an’ say: 

‘*Ha! Joe, you greata bigga fool, 

Een Santa Peter's Church ees cool; 
Su’ pose you go an’ rest an’ den 

You, mebbe, feel all right agen.” 


Dat’s how you find me here, Signor, 

By Santa Peter’s Churcha door. 

You would be s’prise’ how nice eet feel 

Eenside where all ees cool an’ steell 
—Catholic Standard and Times 


Auto LITERATURE. 
“Then you don’t care for this new 


motor novel ?” 
“Can’t say I do. 


To me it reads 


like a repair catalogue with a slight 
re} of g 
plot to it.” — Washington Herald. 


ACCUMULATED. 


“Tremendous cliff, that.” 

«Seems to fascinate you.” 

“Yes; that’s about the way mv desk 
will look when I get back.” — Xansas 


City Journal. 





pills cured me last week of 


AN EAST SIDE DECADENT. 


‘*Say, Sousa, cut out dem Eyetalian op’ries. Spiel us de 


If yon would enjov a genuine luxury try a fruit 
cocktail—Abbott's Bitters, grape fruit, sugar to suit 


taste. 


‘Salomy’ tune.”’ 








A REMINDER. 
H1 TraGerpy.—Some people scoff at homeeopathy, but a few little sugar 








Lowe Comerpy.— Jove! old man, you just remind me of something my 
wife told me to bring home to-day. 
Hi TracGerpy.—Alh! some medicine ? 
Lowe Comerpy.— No; asugar-cured ham.—Catholic Standard and Times. 


“T saw the Major’s wife at her window early this morning. She looked 
forty years old!” 
“You must be mistaken, your highness; no woman is as old as she looks 


in the morning!” — Fligenede Blatter. 























AMBITION. 


“‘ Here’s an invitation to the wedding of Alexander Hamilton Jones to Mary 


Jane Wiggs. 


Gracious, I wonder what Jones is marrying her for?” 


“Probably just to see his name spelled out in full.”"— Catholic Standard 


and Times. 


A Bic PROPOSITION. 


“John, I must have one of these skyscraper hats.” 


“ All right, wife. 


, 


Get the milliners to submit designs and competitive bids.’ 


— Washington Herald. 











RUNNER’ 






Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.— NV... P. & S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detrort Free Press 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities. perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.”’— Boston 7imes, 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood Roston Times. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 17.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 














THE PHaRIsEE. 
“He's forever prating about what his conscience tells him. What does his 
conscience tell him, anyway?” 
“Apparently it usually tells him what awful sinners his neighbors are.”— 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


Jim (regarding damage done to church by fire)—Good job it wasn’t a 
4 factory, Bill. 

Biui.-— Your right, mate. Only one man put out of work, and he draws 
;, his money.— Punch. 


i Two men were discussing. the trouble in India, and each had a deal to say 
: about his notion of Hindu character. “They’re such a bellicose set of people,” 
4 said one. “Indeed!” exclaimed the other, in surprise. ‘I was always under 
Y the impression that they were very spare men.” 
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| The 

i Best 

i Whiskey 

i For All 
Uses 








SOLD BY LEADING 
DEALERS 





A GuaRANTY. Cop. 

Customer.— Is this poker table well Mr. YERNER.— You seem to think 
made? - more of your pet dog than of any man. 

DEALER.—Yes, sir; you can bet on Miss Hart.iss.—I do. 
it.— Toledo Blade. Mr. YeRNER.— And do you think 
— | you can be happier with your dog than 
with a husband ? 

Miss HartLiss.—Certainly. I could 
kill the dog if he didn’t behave himself. 
— Catholic Standard and Times. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. \ 
BRANOR WakenoUSK : 29 Beekman Street. ; *¥ Your. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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A SCHEME. 


“Say, old man.” 

“What is it?” 

“Would you rather listen to a bunch 
of funny stories, or loan me five dol- 


Go.Lrer. — Will you come round 
again to-morrow ? 

SEconD Entuusiast.— Dunno. I’d 
arranged to get married to-morrow. 
Perhaps I can postpone it.— Zaéler. 

meme F aga g” 





Journal. 


Hap Her Own. 


“Can you be trusted with a secret ?” 
he asked. The woman drew herself 
| up proudly. 

“You have known me for ten years, 
| haven’t you ?” she replied. 

“Yea.” 

“Do you know how old I am?” — 
Washington Herald. 











“No one who smokes 


SuRBRUG'S 
~ ARCADIA 


Mrs. Exe.—Good-by. I’m sorry 
| my husband isn’t in. I wish I knew 
some way of keeping him at home a 


MIXTU RE | little more. 
could ever attempt to describe its delights.” Mrs. Wyr.— Let him buy a motor 
The Tobaccos are allaged. Age improves car. : 


flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. 
In the biending, seven countries, from 
"| Latakia to America, are called upon. 
Surbrug’s ‘‘Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
— nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarating 
in quality. A mild stimulant. 


Mrs. Exe.— Why, he’d be out more 
than ever then. 

Mrs. Wyre.—Oh, dear, no!, Mrs. 

Dasher tells me her husband bought a 

enti sei ea eae en cenatind, motor a few days ago, and the doctor 


4 THE SURBRUG COMPANY says he won’t be out for six weeks.— 
132 Reade Street New Yi 


ee 


JOHN JAMESON /= 


WHISKEY 


IT HAS NO EQUAL 








He got the five. — Kansas City | 














ork. Illustrated Bits. 





Steere 


Simkins.— You say that little man was formerly the lightweight champion ? 

TimKIns.— Yes. 

Simk1ns.— How did he lose the title? 

TimkiNns.— Oh, he didn’t lose it. He merely sold his grocery and retired. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


A DENVER reporter credits Langdon Smith, the Washington newspaper man, 
with a brilliant bit of description. ‘I remember,” he said, “my first visit to 
Washington. Smith, big and handsome and vivacious, showed me about. From 
an eminence a great pale dome rose up against the blue sky, the dome of the 
capitol. ‘What is that?’ said I. ‘That?’ said Smith. ‘Oh, that’s the national 
gas works.’” 


“ALL that you are, my friend,” said the lecturer, singling out an elderly 
man sitting in a front seat, who appeared to be deeply interested — “all that 
you are, I repeat, you owe to heredity and environment.” 

“What!” exclaimed the elderly man, turning red with indignation, “I 
never had no dealin’s with that firm in my life, and I don’t owe them or nobody 
else a cent!” — Chicago Tribune. 




















PROFITABLE GAMBLING. 


‘*Did you get any chances at the church fair?” 

‘*One.” 

‘*Stung as usual, I suppose.” 

‘*No, indeed. It was a chance to come out when 
nobody was looking.” 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers. 
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Her Hair. 
“And just think’ That is all her 


own hair.” 

“ Wonderful.” 

“When she takes it down she can 
sit on it.” 

“But why should she want to do 
that? I should think she’d prefer to 
lay it on the bureau or hang it over the 
gas bracket.” —Chicago Record- Herald. 





All the good 

effects of your 
vacation can be 
made permanent 


by drinking 








Will keep you in the 
path of good health. 





Donors to any purpose but that of in Spitte as well es seguiar cine bottles. 
politics usually are not averse to seeing oe Pp yee a ee 
. * ° «. H. EVANS & SON JDSON, N. Y¥. 

the matter in print.—Phila. Ledger. - , 











EvANS’ ALE 





THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 


The Great Monthly for the American Home 


SEPTEMBER 


The FALL FICTION number offers some remarkable short stories, including 
‘The Case of Alaboneur,’’ by Arthur Colton; ‘‘The Comedy of the White Rat,”’ 
by Robert A. Bachmann; ‘‘L’Etrangére,”” by F. H. Lancaster; ‘‘A Captain of 
Indigence,’’ by Avery Abbott; ‘‘Excommunicated,’’ by J. S. Thomson; and ‘‘Exit: 
The ‘Honorable’ Benson Hikes,’’ by Jerome Uhle; also several unusually import- 
ant articles, among them: 


“THE NAVAL BATTLE OF THE FUTURE,” by Hudson Maxim 
“OSTEOPATHY,” Part I, by E. M. Downing 
“GOLD,” by W. F. Fitzpatrick 





° Every direct purchase of five dollars’ worth of R. H. Russell’s 
15 Cents a Copy wate will entitle you to a year’s subscription to this great 
$1.50 a Year magazine. 





The Best Summer Reading 


THE TIGER AND THE INSECT By John Habberton. $1.20 


Illustrated by Walter Russell. If you have read “Helen's Babies,”” you won't be 
in danger of missing this long-awaited sequel to that famous and laughable 
book 


MORE WOLFVILLE STORIES— THE BLACK LION INN 
By Alfred Henry Lewis. $1.50 


Illustrated by Frederic Remington. Stirring stories of adventure on the fron- 
tier, told by Westerners snowbound in an old inn. 


THE WIND IN THE TREE 
By The Duchess of Sutherland. $1.50 


An introduction, through a series 
of charming love adventures, to 
peopie and manners of the widest 
interest. 


HER MAJESTY THE KING 


By James Jeffrey Roche. $1.50 


Illustrated by Oliver Herford. 
Full of wit, originality, and 
satire. 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


on his recent return to this country, re- 
iterated his statement that he would not 
return to the pen-and-ink work which 
made him famous. Mr. Russell has col- 
lected these drawings and offers seven 
volumes: ~ 


The Social Ladder, Americans, A Widow and Her Friends, The Edu- 
cation of Mr. Pipp, Sketches and Cartoons, Pictures of Pecple, People 
of Dickens. 

Printed on heavy plate paper and bound in Japan vellum. $5.00 a volume. 


He offers many other important art publications, including Frederic Remington’s hooks 
and prints. Enriched editions of Rossetti, William Morris, Burne-Jones, and one of the 
wittiest satires ever penned, by James McNeill Whistler. 


He will, upon request, send information about limited editions, signed personally by 
James McNeill Whistler, Charles Dana Gibson, Frederic Remington, and others. 


Write for a list of other important publications. 


R. H. RUSSELL, Publisher, Dept. 2V, 3 W. 29th St., New York 


























HE thing to consider in purchasing a sound-reproducing 
instrument is the fidelity with which it reproduces the 
human voice in songs or speeches and the musical notes of 

instruments. Until you have heard 


THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 


you cannot appreciate how far Mr. Edison has 
carried his invention in this respect. Go to 
the nearest dealer to-day and hear the Edison. 





Ask your dealer or write to us for the new cata- 
logue of Edison Phonographs, The PHONOGRAM, 
describing each Record in detail; the SuPPLE- 
MENTAL CATALOGUE, listing the new September 
records, and the COMPLETE CATALOGUE, listing 
all Edison Records now in existence. 


National Phonograph Co., 43 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 




















ForMER Representative Henry U. Hey! 
Johnson, of Indiana, was engaged in| Her merry-widow straw awry, 
a debate with an Illinois Congressman| Matd Muller took the judge’s eye 
and called him an ass, This was un-} And raked his heart in, long ago. 
parliamentary, of course, and had tobe} Small wonder, too, that it was so. 
withdrawn. Pursuant to the order of! For Maud just then, to speak the truth, 
the Speaker, Mr. Johnson said: Was in the hay-day of her youth. 

“I withdraw the language I used, | Knoxville Sentinel, 
Mr. Speaker, but I insist that the gen- | 
tleman from Illinois is out of order.” | 

“How am I out of order?” de- 
manded the Illinois man, with consid- | 
erable heat. 

“ Probably a veterinary surgeon can 
tell you,” anal Johnson. This was PA YS 
parliamentary and went into the Record. | 
ee indianapolis News. | WE LL 











The salaries paid by Uncle Sam 
to Civil Service employees equal 
and exceed thoze paid in any branch 

of petvapocenunarein life. Thous- 
anc 


8 of appointments are made 





annually. To learn how you can 
a s pot Government positicn 
ualifying at home to pass an 
Cit Service Examination, write 
to-day for free Civil Service Book. 
International Correspondence Schools, 
Box [110 Seranton, Pa. 
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GOOD FOR ONE STRETCH ONLY. 
‘*Will thim suspinders shrink?” 
‘*Vot? Shrink? Neffer!” 
‘*Thin yez can kape them.” 


THE Foo isu Boss. 

The office boy never can understand why the head of the institution is 
|afraid things might not go on just the same if he took a vacation.— Chicago 
| Recora- Herald. 





A SIMPLE PRECAUTION. 


“So you have decided to let the people have a constitution ?” 

“Yes,” answered the autocrat. “I have concluded that we might as well 
have one. But we will take care to have enough good constitutional lawyers 
| attached to our court to make sure of its being interpreted our way.”— Wash. Star, 


PUCK 








Ww" de Augus’ sun am shinin’ folks who will may 
*tend de cotton 
Er swing a hebby hoe a-choppin’ weeds from out 
de cohn, ‘ 
But when de weatheh's hot de dollah dat I'll eahn’s 
fohgotten, 
An’ shif'lessness am easy when it's Augus’, sure’s 
yo’ bohn! 
De white-man can, fo’ all ob me, his work keep 
f wadin’ inteh, 
May choose t’ laboh so de wolf won’t hang aroun’ his do’h, 
He's wantin’ like de squirrel t’ lay somethin’ by fo'h Winteh— 
A little spot ob shade am all dat I's a-askin’ fo’h! 





Fo’ some folks’ tastes yo'h cain't account,—deh ain't no way ob tellin’— 
Dey’scity people heah in Augus' out a-huntin’ tan! 

When I can cahve, beneaf some tree, a big, fat wortermelon 
I's happy as de happies’, an’ envyin’ no man! 

: Jes’ think ob folks a-wan’drin’ off in Summeh toa mountain 

An’ obeh-heatin’ all deh blood, wohn out clean to de co’h! 

Hit’s only white-folks act dat way—fo'h tastes deh’s no accountin'— 
A little spot ob shade am all dat I's a-askin’ fo’h 





Ob cohse, sometimes, de ol’ creek-pond looks cehtainly invitin’, 
An’ when hit does I’s handy t' a fishin’ pole an’ line, : 
I still am in de shade, an’ if I fin’ de fish ain't bitin’ 
I nebbeh stop t’ worry foh hit’s no affaih ob mine! 
In Augus’ It’s jes restin’, foh de future ain't a-frettin’, 
De wolf kin howl next Winteh, ef he wants to, ‘roun’ my do’h, 
But all I's wantin’ now's t’ keep from stirrin’ 'roun’ an’ swettin’— 
A little spot ob shade am all dat I's a-askin’ fo’h. 





Roy Farrell Greene, 
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